Where the bright Seraphim in burning row
Their loud up-lifted Angel trumpets blow.
And the Cherubick host in thousand quires
Touch their immortal Harps of golden wires.,
With those just Spirits that wear victorious Palrns>
Hymns devout and holy Psalms
Singing everlastingly :
That we on Earth with undiscording voice
May rightly answer that melodious noise ;
As once we did, till disproportion^ sin
Jarr'd against natures chime, and with harsh din
Broke the fair musick that all creatures made
To their great Lord, whose love their  motion

swayed

In perfect Diapason, whilst they stood
In first obedience, and their state of good.
O may we soon again renew that Song,
And keep in tune with Heav'n, till God ere long
To his celestial consort us unite
To live with him, and sing in endles morn of

light.

MILTON

TO MR. H. LAWES, ON HIS AIRES
Harry, whose tuneful and well measured Song
First taught our English Musicfc how to span
Words with just note and accent, not to scan
With Midas Ears, committing short and long;
Thy worth and skill exempts thee from the throng,
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